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with earthworks; while the most daring fought, with casque
and pike and harquebus, when their men slept. Matrons
prayed in the churches. Barefooted boys and girls ran about
the streets praying for Divine Assistance for their fathers
on the ramparts. On the eighteenth of April, the sixth day
of siege, the assault was made. Duke Cesare had advised
the neighbouring princes; and Don Alfonso d'Este, heir of
Ferrara, with his heraklean brother the athletic young
Cardinal Ippolito were come post-haste to see the sight.
(It is worth noting that advantage was taken of this visit
to plan a marriage between the young widow Madonna
Lucrezia Borgia and Don Alfonso d'Este.) The assault
lasted from one o'clock in the afternoon till four. The
assailants severely suffered from harquebuses, and flaming
darts, and showers of stones, with which the beleaguered
greeted them, intrepidly fighting on the smoking debris of
their walls. Nothing was seen to equal Faenza's valour;
but Duke Cesare's condottieri also gave signal proof of
bravery. Don Taddeo della Volpe of Imola, on being struck
in the eye by an arrow, tore it out and went on fighting,
saying that he was fortunate enough to see but half the
danger now. Duke Cesare conceived so great an admiration
for the courage of his enemies, as to say that, with an army
of Faenzesi, he cheerfully would undertake the conquest of
all Italy. During seven hours on the twenty-first of April,
artillery bombarded the citadel, which now was little more
than a heap of ruins. Every night, some of the beleaguered
slid over the walls, and escaped into the camp of Duke
Cesare, worn by famine and the fatigue of the siege. On
the night of the twenty-second, one Bartolomeo Gram-
mante, a dyer, fled from a fortalice where he was on guard
and came to the Duke, saying that there was mutiny in
Faenza, that ammunition was exhausted, and offering to
point out a moment favourable for assault. Incontinently
Duke Cesare hanged this traitorous felon near the city-
wall, out of respect for the brave Faenzesi and their admir-

